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Apryl:

Didn't your mother ever tell you not to play with your food?
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Devon:

‘What do you want?

I'mhere to announce that King Mufasa's on his way.
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Devon:

Oh, now, look, Zazu. You've made me lose my lunch.
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Ha! You'll lose more than that when the king gets through with you.
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Devon:

Ooh. I quiver with fear!
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